THE  SPIRIT  OF            ESSAYS

that of a fool. An emperor should die standing,
and why should not every gallant man? But the
sentence seemed to him to be touched with ex-
aggeration, and he struck it out After all, it is
best, he thought, to die simply and modestly, to
have done with premeditations of death, to have
done with the consolations of philosophy, and to
let that unimportant quarter of an hour come in
its own way and come when it will. In his earlier
days he had thought of the peasant's indifference
to dying until it is actually at hand, and he de-
cided that it was better to play the philosopher-
Now he would revert towards the peasant. He be-
lieved that as death is troubled by the care of life,
so life is troubled by the care of death. The pre-
cept of true philosophy is not Memento mori, but
Remember to live. Have we known how to live
steadfastly and tranquilly, then we shall know
how to die in like manner. " If you know not
how to die, never trouble yourself; Nature will in
a moment fully and sufficiently instruct you; she
will exactly do that business for you; take you
no care for it" This may be excellent counsel for
honnetes gens; death will bandage our eyes, and
somehow we shall creep past; meanwhile let us
live sanely and well. But such a death as Mon-
taigne imagines is untouched by any ray of light
from the great Christian morning.

And yet the longest and most elaborate of his
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